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A treacherous chasm uptrips them: zealous men
And docile horses roll to dismal death
And horrid mutilation.
spirit of the pities
Those who live
Even now advance !    Pll see no more.    Relate.
spirit of rumour
Yes, those pant on.     Then further Frenchmen cross,
And Polish Lancers, and Westphalian Horse\
Who ring around these luckless Islanders,
And sweep them down like reeds by the river-brink
In scouring floods ; till scarce a man remains.
Meamvhile on  the British  right  sebastian 1's corps   has  precipitated
itself in column against general campbell's division, the division of lapisse
against the centre, and at the same time the hill on the English left is again
assaulted.    The English and their allies are pressed sorely here, the bellow-
ing battery tearing lanes through their masses.
spirit of rumour (continuing)
The French reserves of foot and horse now on,
Smiting the Islanders in breast and brain
Till their mid-lines are shattered.  . . . Now there ticks
The moment of the crisis; now the next,
Which brings the turning stroke.
sir arthur wellesley sends down the Forty-eighth regiment under
colonel donellan to support the wasting troops. It advances amid
those retreating, opening to let them pass.
spirit of rumour (continuing)
Then pales, enerved,
The hitherto unflinching enemy !
Lapisse is pierced to death; the flagging French
Decline into the hollows whence they came.
The too exhausted English and redttced
Lack strength to follow.—Now the western sun,
Conning with uninoved visage quick and dead,
Gilds horsemen slackening, and footmen stilled,
Till all around breathes drowsed hostility.
Last, the sweated herbage lifts a leering light,
And flames traverse the field; and hurt and s'laivz
Opposed, opposers, in a common plight
Are scorched together on the dusk champaign.
The fire dies dowa, and darkness enwraps the scene.

